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A fourth companion lags behind, and at last lies
down on snow-covered stones. No fluid water is
visible round about, but a deep gurgling sound is
audible from under the stones where the man lies. One
Brahman still accompanies Rama, carrying the afore-
mentioned red blanket, a telescope, a pair of green glasses,
and a hatchet. The air becomes very thin to breathe.
Strange enough, two Garurs flew over our heads here.
A tedious slope of old, old snow, of dark bluish colour
has to be mounted. The companion begins to cut steps
in the slippery snow in order to make it possible to plant
our feet thereon. But the ancient glacier is so rigid
that the poor man's hatchet breaks down. Then and-there
we are overtaken by a snow storm. The man's heavy
heart is cheered up by Rama with the assurance that
Providence wanted to do more good than harm through
the snowfall. And so it proves. The threatening snow-
fall makes it easier for us to trudge along. With the aid
of pointed Alpine sticks we mount the slope, and lo!
there lie before us fair, flat, extensive fields of dazzling
snow, miles upon miles in width. A resplendent floor of
silver-snow shining all-round. Joy! Joy! Is it not an
ocean of radiant milk, splendid, sublime, wonderful, and
wonderful! Rama's joy knows no bounds. He runs on at
his full speed on the glaciers at this time, putting on his
shoulder the red blanket and wearing canvas shoes.
There is no one in his company now. The swan of
soul flies all alone at last. *
For nearly three miles he walks over the snows,
Sometimes the legs get immersed and have to be drawn
out not without struggle. At last on a snowy mound, the
red blanket is spread, Rama sits on it, all alone, above
the noises and turmoils of the world, beyond the fumes
and furies of the multitude* Perfect silence reigns here.
What a Shakti prevails. JSTo sounds of any kind audible
except the Anand ghanghor. Most blessed serene
solitude 1
The veil of clouds becomes a little less thick. The
rays of the sun sift through the thin clouds and fall
on the scene and immediately turn the silver snows
1 From Urdu.